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Tomorrow is Day of Big Meet Here at Home 


Locals Lose 


THE JINX AGAIN DESCENDS. 


Our local baseballers having an off 
day allowed the Camp Hillers to 
March over them two to nothing. 
Midst ragging of the umpire and 
hooting by the crowd we were simply 
a little bit outplayed. The Hillers 
Started off with a rush, filling the 
bases by means of a walk, a hit and 
an error and then Stauffer struck out 
two and the other flied out. When 
its meant runs they managed to 
crack it out. The scores coming in, 


one on a hit and the other on a long 
fly which was beat home. 

The feature of the game was a 
shoestring catch by Curtis, who plow- 
ed up considerable sod in doing the 
trick, but he kept hold of the pill and 
bowed his thanks to the crowd. Weiss 
of the Hillers, pitched a wonderful 
game, allowing but two hits. Stauf- 
fer did not pitch his usual game, get- 
ting in a number of holes, but pull- 
ing out of them in great shape. Three 


(Continued on page 4.) 


NO SIR, | TOK ER 
BATH YESTERDAY 


avd HE HID ATS 
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MEMORIAL DAY. 


This day, long since set apart by 
the Grand Army of the Republic as 
a day devoted to honor our comrades 
who made the “supreme sacrifice,” 
by giving their lives for the preserva- 
tion and unity of our beloved coun- 
try, and the maintaining of our in- 
tegrity as a nation, as “one country 
under one flag,” is here today. 

It is with gratitude in our hearts 
and songs of praise upon our lips 
that we thank a gracious God for 
permitting us to enjoy the greatness 
which our country has attained; to 
see a united people devoted to the 
principles of human freedom and lib- 
erty, and the upbuilding of a great 
nation. And not for this alone, but 
we can feel a just pride in that we 
are aiding the cause of humanity 
and freedom throughout the entire 
world, and that our flag, ‘““Old Glory,” 
is recognized as the emblem of lib- 
erty everywhere. 

Today, everywhere in this great 
nation, are gathered school children 
and their elders fittingly decorating 
the graves of those who died for hu- 
manity, democracy, and unity, in the 


years past. While this is being done, 

let us not forget to call to memory 

who are sleeping—many in unknown 

graves—in the fair and sunny fields 

of France and other foreign fields 

where they gave their lives for the 

cause of human freedom in this 

greatest of all, the world war in 

which they carried the Stars and 

Stripes with the flags of our Allies 

to a glorious victory. Yes, on this 

day let us: 

“Think of the thousands who sleep 
far away, 

Who sleep where their friends can- 

not find them today, 

| They who on mountain, and hillside, 

and dell, 

‘Rest where they wearied and and lie 
where they fell. 

So in our minds we will name them, 
once more, 

So in our hearts we will cover them 


o’er, 

Think of those far away heroes of 
ours— 

And cover them over with beautiful 
flowers.” 
x Hk * 

The glory of a man, city or coun- 
try is found in celebrating the pat- 
'riotic deeds of great warriors, states- 
‘men and poets. 
* 


** 


Today, a few members are repre- 
senting the Post at Camp Hill in the 
Inter-camp Field Meet, and whether 
they win or lose let it be said, tha: 
the 43 men are clean, game and true 
sportsmen. 

Tomorrow is our big Field Day 
here at home, and though we will be 
contesting each other for honors, let 
the same brand of clean sportsman- 
like and manly tactics be employed, 
and all conquering be done on merit 
alone. Let 438 always be, as it is 
now, a community able to look the 
world in the face and hold in itself 
a just pride, ever giving everyone a 
just deal everywhere and at all times. 
Heads up! 


st 
ok 


xe 


WHERE! 
That College boy must 
Be a prude, 
Who doesn’t now and 
Then get stewed! 


ok * 
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IT SHOULD NEVER HAVE BEEN 
PRINTED. 


That letter that appeared in yes- 
terday’s issue addressed to the Edi- 
tor and signed by Sgt. Berg. We 
offer the Sergeant our sincere apolo- 
gles and endeavor to explain, trust- 
ing that he will accept both. The 
original letter got mixed in the shuf- 
fle somehow during the busy editorial 

ours, and by mistake was placed in 
€ envelope with the copy that went 
to the printer. Here’s where the 
butter-finger work came in. Tho 


Tonic to start that crop Walter C. 
Koch is growing. 
——— 

Sgt. Taylor is back from a fur- 
lough to the Rubber City (Akron) 
where he was one of the chief mourn- 
ers at the funeral of his dear old pal, 
John Barleycorn. Too bad Ohio had 
to go dry before July, ain’t it, Sarge? 

——-— 

“Gilligan, if you don’t believe I 
am Chief Clerk, ask Lt. Otis.” Cas- 
ual remark passed in heat during a 
very intelligent argument between 


printer should have had better sense 
than to have ever set up and print 
a letter of such nature, and if the 
Sergeant had said so, we would start 
proceedings against them at once. 
Right here, readers, we were in- 
terrupted and it was made known to 
us that Sgt. Berg never wrote that 
etter, and that some unprincipled 
agencies are at work in an effort to 
lacken the stainless character of 
1S young man. If this is true, we 
apologize again to the sergeant, and 
1s leaves us another case for fur- 
er proceedings. We promise the 
Sergeant we will do all in our power 
to catch the crook, and the editor on 
his own wants to state that Sgt. Berg 
1S not anxious to have himself writ- | 
€n up, in fact, he has entreated the | 
editor to leave his name out many al 


me. Sgt., can we say more? 


FROM OUR CORRESPONDENTS. 


__ Someone inquires as to why there | 
he SO many “crepe-hangers” in the 
and, at present. 
—o-— 
] Moneehan is not bothered evident- 
Mu about “keeping ’em down on the 
ce but is a firm believer and doer 
e the Early to bed and early to 
‘se,_makes a man healthy, wealthy 
and wise. 


—_—o— 


If you have any books 
: es, Nick Carter or Dead 
ick, hand them in to ‘Popi- 


NOTICE: 
of Jessie Jam 
ye D 


the civilian personnel and Q. M. Set. 
Gilligan. Are you now convinced, 
CueEmmer? 

—_—0O0—- 

Navarro, Brady, Knigge and Allan, 
ou will never get out of the Army 
y “Gold Bricking.”’ 

——O-—— 

To the girl with the “Purple 
Sweater’: You look so sweet this 
morning all dressed up in white ’n 
everything. 


“is 
b 


—-O--— 

Haywood and Ralphy Leighton 
have discovered a new book and ad- 
ded it to their collection, entitled, 
“Powder Nose Anne.” 

a= 

What’s the attraction over at 
Ward 6, Eva? 

—cContributed. 


ODS and ENZ. 


An Irishman went into a Broad- 
way music shop the other day. 

“T wanta record by Al.,’ he said. 

“‘Al,?”’ inquired the puzzled. clerk. 
“Al, who?” Ji. 28 

The Irishman thought a.: 
“T know,” 
Gluck.” 


BACK FROM PASS. 


Pyts. Ist ec. Carroll Babcock and 
Herbert R. Roberts have returned to 
duty from pass sojourns. 

ON-=P 


moment. 
he exclaimed. “Al. Me- 


Cpl. Hudson Barrows and Pvts. 
1st c. J. J. Schofield, and G. 8. Archer 


neer’”’ 


of ; 
readin the Canteen, as he enjoys 


& them during working hours. 


Contribut; 
but ntribution 


—O0— 


Ss are coming in slow, 


have left on visits homeward. 

J. Pellitier, a recently enlisted 
‘man, has left to enjoy the usual 
thirty day furlough before starting 


Sure, for a quantity of Hair!out on his new duties. 
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LOCALS LOSE TO CAMP HILL 
; (Continued from page 1.) 


of our old regulars were out of the 
game but their places were well fill- 
ed. Our trouble being lack of hit- 
ting. Stauffer and Otis being the 
only ones who connected safely. 


A little excitement was caused by 
the appearance of an alien Shavetail 
who tried to put “Sully”, umpire, out 
of the game for an alleged errone- 
ous decision. Lieutenants Otis and 
Fitzgerald joined hands with Sully 
and put to route the intruder who 
midst mutterings, retired to the 
bench and angrily dug holes in the 
field with his new spurs, 


Seore by innings: 
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Preppy, Wh ek Se Ore | 
Dempster, (cf... 285s. oS OTSEGO 
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oo 224 Pah 
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Runs scored, Horn, Munson. First 


on errors, Post 2, Hill 2. Left on 
bases, Post 6; Hill, 11. Struck out 
by Stauffer, 5; Weiss, 10. Base on 
balls by Stauffer, 5; Weiss, 2. Sacri- 
fice hits, Ziegler, Hurley, Munson. 
Hit by pitched ball, McGarr. Wild 
throws, Stauffer. Passed ball, Mc- 
Carthy. Time of game: 2 hours 10 
minutes. Umpires, Unknown and 
Corp. Sullivan. , 


SULLIVAN MAKES HIT. 


The War Camp Community Ser- 
vice entertained Wednesday evening 
at Newport News, in their club rooms. 
Players from the Frank Newman 
Company, a stock show billed at the 
Strand this week, appeared on the 
program. Little Miss Carroll Taylor 
of Camp Stuart, who appeared a few 
weeks ago on our local stage, appear- 
ed on the program and made a hit. 
Cpl. Sullivan, our own “Sully Old 
Potato” was on the program and 
made a real big hit with the audi- 
ence. He usually does, you know. 
Set. Jack Bowen also appeared. 


| “THISTLE” REPLACED BY LARG- 


ER YACHT. 


The Red Cross disposed of their 
yacht “Thistle” and in its stead have 
recently acquired the use of a very 
much larger boat. The name of this 
boat is a tongue and memory twister, 


iso we’ll have to announce that later, 


but we can announce that this new 
float, which accommodates couple 
iscore of passengers, makes a couple 
of trips each afternoon in the Roads 
\for the benefit of Post dwellers. This 
is one of the finest facilities possess- 
ed by the local Red Cross, as it of- 
fers splendid recreation for those 
who are afforded leisure moments. 


IN THE NURSE’S CORNER. 


(By Volunteer Correspondent.) 
Miss Kistner is quite dangerously 
ill in Hospital. 
ae 
Someone ask Miss Mary “Murphy” 
what happened to her lip? It need- 
ed an ice pack all day Wednesday. 
—9o— 
Wonder why Ward 11 seemed so 
lonely one night a short time ago? 
a ee 
We understand Miss Stevens 
quite a “‘mother.”’ 


is 


Saif. 
Wonder where “Mac” and Dorothy 
spend so much of their time? 


Why does Sgt. Gray enjoy making 
A. M. rounds? It must be the atmos- 
phere. 


